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THE SLAVES,

Bynopals, — Bamson and  Sarah
Traylor, with thelr two ohildren,
Joriih nnd Hetsey, travel by wagon
from thelr home In Vergennes, Vi,
tn the West, the land of nlenty
Thelr destinntlon In the Country of
the Bangamaon, in [llinois. At Niag-
ara Falle they meet John MoNell,
who alse decides to go to the San-
Kamon country. Barah's ministra-
tionm enves the life of Harry Nees
dlan, In the last stages of fever,
nnd he accompnnies the Traylors,
They reach New Balem, Hlinols,
and are welcomed by yYoung Abe
Lincoln, Jack Kelso and his pretty
daughter Bim.wixteen yoars of Age,
and others, Fumson decides to stay
and ralses hin cabing Led by Jdoack
Armetrong, rowdles make troulile,
Lincoln thrashes Armetrong. Harry
Needles sirikes Bap MoNoll, Harry
Is atticked by MeNoll and hin
Kang, nnd Bim deives them off with
& shotgun, MeNell 1s markedly at-
tentive to Ann Rutledge, Lincoln
In in love with Ann, but has never
had enough couragoe to tell her so,
Harry loves Him,
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CHAPTER V—Continued,
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Jolin MeNeil kjssed Ann Rutledge
tant evening und wns most attentive
to her, and the women were suying
that the two had fallen In love with
ench other,

“See how she looks at him,” one of
them whispered,

-

“Well, it's Just the way he looks nt
her," the other answered,

At the first pause M the merriment
Kelso stood on' a chalr, and then sl-
lence fell upon the little company,

"My good nelghbors,” he began, “we
are here to rejolce thot new friends
have come to us and that n new homae
Is born In our midst, We bid them
welcotie, They are big-boned, big-
hearted folks. No man has grown
arge who hns not at one time or an-
other had his feet In the soll and felt
its magle power golng up Into his
Blood and bone and sinew, Here 1s a
wonderful gol and the Inspiration of
wide horizons ; here are brond and fer-
tile flelds. Where the corn grows
high you cun grow statesmen. It may
bh¢ that out of one of these lttle enb-
ns & man will come to carry the torch
of Liberty and Justice so high that
its light will shine Into every dark
pluce, So let no one desplse the cabln
—humble as it 1s. Saws=on and Sarnh
Traylor, 1 welcome und congratulate
you, Whatever may come, you cin
flud no better friends than these, and
of this you may be sure, no chlld of
the prairies will ever go nbout with a

“He and His Boys Were Busy Sclling
Sausages.”

hand organ and a monkey. Our friend,
Honest Abe, 18 one of the few rich
men In this pelgbborhood. Among his
LLL ] are 'Kirkhnm's Geammar,! “The
Pilgrim's  Progress,' the ‘Lives of
Washington and Henry Clay," ‘Ham-
let's Sollloquy,’ ‘Othello's Speech to
the Sennte,’ ‘Marc Anthony's Address'
and a part of ‘Webster's Reply to
Hayne.! A man came nlong the other
day and sold him a barrel of rubhish
for two blts. In it he found a volume
of ‘Blackstone’'s Commentaries. Old
Blackstone challenged him to a wrestla
and Abe has grappled with him, 1
reckon he'll take his measure as enslly
a8 he took Juck Armstrong's, Lately
he has got possession of a noble asset.
It Is ‘The Cotter's Saturday Night," by
Robert Burns, I propose to ask him
to let us share hls enjoyment of this
treasure."

Abe, who had been sitting with his
legs doubled beneath hlin on a buffalo
gkin, between Joa sud Betsey Traylor,
rvoae and sald)

“Mr, Kelso's remarks, especinlly the
purt which applied to me, remind me
of the story of the prosperous grocer
of Jollet, One Saturdny night he and
lils boys were busy selllng sausnge,
sSuddenty In enme a man with whom
e had quarreled and laid two dead
cats on the counter,
snid he, ‘this makes seven
'l eall Monday and get my

“here,”
todny.
muoney.,’

“We were doing a good husiness here
mnking fun, It seems a pity to ruin
It and throw suspiclon on the quallty
of the goods by throwing a cat on
the counter”

This rulsed a storm of merriment,
after which he recited the poem of
Burns, with keen appreciation of Its
quality. Samson repentedly writes ol
his gift for Interpretation, especially
of the comle, and now and then lays
particular stress on hls power of miw-
lery.

John Cameron sang “The Sword of
Bunker Hill" and “Forty Years Ago,
Tom,” Samson played while the older
people danced untll midonight. Then,
after nolsy farewells, men, women and
chitfiren started In the moonlit road
townrd the village, Ann Rutledge had
Abe on one nrm aond John McNeld on
the other,

CHAPTER VI,

Which Describes the Lonely Life In
a Prairie Cabin and a Stirring Ad-
venture on the Underground Rall
road About the Time It Began Op.
erations.

When Samson pald Mr. Gollaher, &
“detector” came with the latter to look
at the money before It was accepted.
There were many counterfelts and bllls
good only at a certaln discount of
face value going about those days and
the detector was In great request. Dl-
rectly after moving In, Samson dug a
well and lined It with a hollow log,
He bought tools and another team and
then he and Harry began their fall
plowing. Day after day for weeks
they paced with thelr turmning furrows
untll a hundred acres, stretching half
n mile to the west and well to the
north of the house, were black with
them, Fever and ague descended up-
on the little home In the early winter,

In a letter to he@y brother, dated
January 4th, 1832, Surnh writes:

“We have been longing for news
from home, but not a word has come
from you, It don't seem as If we could
stand It unless we hear from you or
some of the folks once In a while.
We are not dead just because we are
a thousand miles away,. We want to
hear from you, Plense write and let
us know how father und mother are
und nll the news. We have all been
slck with the fever and ague, It 1s a
benutiful country and the soll 18 very
rleh, but there Is some slckness, Sam-
son and I were both slck at the same
time, [ never knew Sumsom to glve
up before., He couldn’t go on, his head
ached so, Little Joe helped me get
the fire started and brought some wa-
ter and walted on us. Harry Needles
had gone away to Springfield for Mr,
Offut with a drove of hogs, Two oth-
er boys are with him, He Is going to
buy a new suit. e Is a very proud
boy. Joe and Betsey got back with
the doctor at nine. That nlght Abs
Lincoln came and sat up with us and
gave us our medicine and kept the
fire golng, It was comleal to see hhp
Iying beside Joe In his trundle bed,
with his long legs sticking over the
end of it and his feet standing on the
floor about n yard from the bed., He
was spread all over the pluce, He
talked about rellgion and hls views
would sheck most of our friends in the
East, He doesn't belleve In the kind
of Heaven that the ministers talk
ubout or any eternal hell. He says
that nobody knows anything about the
hereafter, except that God Is a kind
and forgiving father and that all men
ure His children. He says that wae
can only serve God by serving each
otaer. e seems to think that every
mun, good or bad, black or white, rich
or poor, is8 his brother, Ile thinks
that Henry Clay, next to Danlel Web-
ster, 1s the greatest man In the coun.
try. He s studying hard. Expecis to
go out und muake gpeeches for Clay
next swnmer, He ls quite severe In
his talk agalnst General Jackson, He
and Samson agree In politics and re-
Hglon, They are a good deal alike,
e Is very fond of Sumson and Hur-
ry—calls them his purtners, We love
this blg awkward giant. His feet are
set in the stralght way and we think
thut he Is going to make his mark in
the world.

“You sald you wonld come out next
spring to look about. Please don't
disappoint us, 1 think 1t would almost
break my heart., 1 aum ecountlng the
days, Don't be afrald of fever and
ugue. Supington's pills cure it ln three

RED CLOUD,

or four daye. 1 wonld take the stenm-
hoat at Plttsburg, the ronds In Ohlo
and Indiana » » s0 bad, You can get
a steamer up the HNlinols river at Al-
ton and get off at Beardstown and
drive across country. If we knew
when you were coming Samson or Abe
would meet you, Give our love to all
the folks and friends.
“Yours affectionntely,
"Sarah and Samson”

It Liad been a cold winter and not
easy to keep comfortable In the little
house, In the worst wenther Sam.
son hnd used to get up at nlght 1o
keep the fire golng. Late In January
a wind from the southeast melted the
snow and warmed the alr of the mid-
lands so that, for a week or so, It
seemed as If spring were come, One
night of this week Samhbo awoke the
furmily with his barking. A strong
wind was rushing across thé plalns
and roaving over the cabin and walil.
ing In Its chimney., Suddenly there
was & rap on lts door. When Samsun
opened It he saw In the moonlight a
young colored man and wowman stand-
Ing near the doorstep,

“Is dls Mistah Traylor?' the young
man asked,

“It I8, sald Samson,
do for you?”

“Mas'r, de good Lord done fotched
us here to ask you fo' help,” sald the
pegro. “We be nlgh wone out with cold
an' hungah, sub, 'deed we be'"

Samson asked them In and put wood
on the fire, and Sarah got up and made
some hot tea und brought food from
the cupbosrd and gave It to the stran-
gers, who sat shivering In the firelight,
They were a good-looking pair, the
young womnn belng almost white,
They were man and wife. The latter
stopped enting and moaned and shook
with emotion as her husband told
thelr story, Thelr master had died
the year before and they had been
brought to St. Louls to be sold in the
slave market, There they had es
caped by night and gone to the house
of an old friend of thelr former owner
who llved north of the clty on the
viver shore. He had taken pliy on
them and brought them across the
Mississippl and started them on the
north rond with a letter to Elljah
Lovejoy of Alton and a supply of food,
Since then they had been hiding days
in the swampg and thickets aid had
traveled by nlght. Mr. Loveloy had
sent them to Erastus Wright of
Springfield, and Mr, Wright had given
them the name of Samson Traylor and
the locatlon of his cabin. From there
they were bound for the house of John
Peasley, In Hopedale, Tazewell county,

Lovejoy had asked them to keep the
letter with which they had begun
thelr travels. The letter stated that
thelr Inte master had often expressed
his purpose of leaving them their free-
dom when he should pass away, He
had left no will and since his death the
two had fallen Into the hands of his
nephew, a despotic, violent young
drunkard of the name of Biggs.

Samson was so moved by thelr story
that he hitched up his horses and put
some hay Iin the wagon box and made
off with the fugitives up the road to
the north In the night. When daylight

“What can 1

l

Up the Road to the North in the Night,

cume he covered them with hay. Ahout
elght o'clock he came to a frame house
and barn, the latter belng of unusual
size for that thme and country, Above
the door of the baurn was a board
which bore the stenclled legend:
“John Peasley, Orwell Farmn,"

As Sanmson drew near the house he
ohserved a mun working on the roof
of a woodshed, Something familinre in
his look held the eye of the New Salem
man, In half o moment he recognized
the face of Henry Brimstend, It was
now a cheerful fuce, Brimstend came
down from the ladder and they shook
hands,

“Good lnnd o' Goshen! How did yon
get here?’ Sumson asked, Brimstead
answered !

“Through the help of a feller that
looks llke you an' the grit of a pair o'
horses. Come down this road enrly In
September on my way to the land o
plenty. Found P'easley here. Couldn't
help it, Saw his nume on the barn,
Used to go to school with him In Or-
well, He offered to sell me some land
with a house on It an' trust me for his
pay. I liked the looks o' the country
and so 1 didn't go no further, [ was
goln' to write you a letter, hut I hain't
got around to It yet. Ain't forgot wnat
yon done for us, I ean tell ye that.”

“Well, this looks better than the

NEBRASEKA,

y cult minister, rode In with the big

CHIEF

sanfl plains—a lot better—and m|
look better than the flea farmer back
in York state, How are the eMl-
dren?”

“Fat an® bappy an' well dressed,
Mrs, Peasley has been a mother to
‘om an' her slster la goin® to be a wifa
to me." He came close to Samson and
added In a confidential tone: “Say, If
I wag any happler 1'd be sealet. I'm
like T wis when I got over the tooth-
ache—go scealrt for fear It would come
buck I wns kind o' miserable”

Mr. Pensdley came out of the door,
He wns a blg, full-bearded, jovial man,

“I've got a small load o' hay for
you," sald Samson.,

“I was expecting It, though I sup-
posed ‘twould be walkin'—in the dark
o' night,” Peasley nuswered, “Drive In
on the barn floor.”

When Samson had driven Into the
barn its doors were closed und the ne-
grovs were called from thelr place ol
hiding, Samson writes:

“I never realized what a hlessing It
in to be free antil 1 saw that aeared
min and woman erawling out from un-
der the dusty hay and shaking them.
selves like a pair of dogs, The weuth.
er was not cold or 1 guess they would
have heen frozen, They knelt togeth-
er on the barn floor and the womam
prayed for God's protection through
the day. Peasley brought food for
them and stowed them away on the
top of his haymow with a pair of buf-
fala sking, I suppose they got some
sleep there. 1 went Into the house to
bhreakfnst and while [ ate Brimstead
told me about hig trip. His ehildren
were there,  They looked elenn and
decent, He lived in a log cabln a little
further up the rond, Mrs. Pensley's
sigter walted on me, She Is a fat and
cheerful looking lady, very lght com-
plected, Iler halr s red—Illke tomato
ketchup, Looks to me a likely, stout-
armed, good-hearted womnn who can
do n lot of hard work, She‘enn see n
Joke and has an answer handy every
time."

For detnils of the remainder of the
higtorle visit of Samson Traylor to the
home of John Peasley we are Indebted
to a letter from John to his brother
Charles, dated February 21, 1832, In
this he says:

“We had gone out to the barn and
Brimstend uand I were helping Mr.
Traylor hitch up hig horses. All of a
sudden two men came riding up the
road at a fast trot and turned in and
come straight toward us and pulled up
by the wagon. One of them was a
sllm, red-cheeked young feller about
twenty-three years old, He wore top
boots and spurs and a broad-brimmed
black hat and gloves and a fur walst-
coat and purty linen, He loked at the
tires of the wagon and sald: *That's
the one we've followed.'

" ‘Which o' you Ils Sumson Traylor?
he asked.

“'I am,’ sald Traylor,

“The young feller jumped off hils
horse and tied him to the fence. Then
he went up to Traylor and said:

“*'What did you do with my niggers,
you dirty sucker?

“Men from Missourl hated the Illi-
nols folks them days and called 'em
Suckers.

*'Haln't you a little reckless, young
feller? Traylor sald, as cool as a cu-
sumber. He stood up nigh the barn
door, which Brimstend had closed
after we backed the wagon out.

“The young feller stepped close to
the New Salem man and raised hils
whip for a blow. Quick as lightnin'
Traylor grabbed him and threw him
ag'in the barn door, keewhack! He
hit so hard the boards bent and the
whole barn ronred and trembled. The
other feller tried to get his pistol out
of Its holster, but Brimstead, who
stood beside him, grabbed it, and I
got his hoss by the bita and we both
held on. The young feller lay on the
ground shakin' as If he had the ague.
Ye never see & man so spylt In a sec-
ond., Traylor plcked him up. . His right
arm was broke and hls face and shoul-
der brulsed some: Ye'd a thought a
steam engyne had blowed up while he
was puttin' wood In It. He was kind
o' llmp and the mad had leaked out o'
him.

“*I reckon I better find a doctor,’ he
BAYS.

“‘You get Into my wagon and I'll
take ye to a good one,' says Traylor.

“Just then Stephen Nuckles, the eclr-

bloodhound that follers him around.

“The other slaver had got off his
hoss In the serlmmage. Traylor start-
ed for him. The slaver began to back
awny and suddenly broke Into a run,
The blg dog took after him with a kind
of a lion roar, We all began yelling
at_the dog. We made more nolse than
you'd hear at the end of & hoss race,
It sealrt the young feller, He put on
more steam and went up the ladder to
the roof of the woodshed ke a chased
wensel, The dog stood barkin' as If he
hind treed a bear, Traylor grabbed the
lndder and pulled 1t down,

“*‘You stay there till 1 get away an'
you'll e safe,’ sald he,

“The man looked down and swore
and shouk his fist and threatened us
with the law.

“Mr, Nuckles rode close to the wood-
shed and looked up at him,

“*My brother, 1 fear you be not a
Christian,’ he sald,

“He swore at the minister. That
gettled him, ‘I reckon he better stay
thar till he gits a little o' God's grace
in his soul,’ says the minister,

“Then he says to the dog: *‘Ponto,
you keep "im right thar.!

“The dog appeared to understand
what was expected of him,

Eliphalet Biggs meots Bim
Kslio.
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It 1n ensy enough to be present
When everyone's singing a song,
But the diner worth while
Is the one who can smile
And will stay when your speech |s too
long.

COMPANY GOOD THINGS.

Frults are most satlsfactory served
fresh and ns simply as possible, or
garnlshed with
their own follnge.
For a change one
will evjoy soine-
thing different,

Blackberry lce
Cream,— Dissolve
two nnd one
fourth |||I|||.'N|lmlllv
fuls of powdered gelatin In one and
one-half cupfuls of hot water. Scald
four cupfuls of milk, add one cupful
of sugar, the dissolved gelatin, one
tablespoontul of lemon juice nnd two
cupfuls of whipped cream,  Freeze un-
til mushy. Crush one quart of black-
berries through a sieve and add them
to the frozen mixture and finish freez.
Ing. Remove the dasgher and repack
to ripen for two to three hours. Serve
in shéthet cups; garnish with whole
fresh  berrles rolled In granulated
sugar.

lced Chocolate.—Melt four squares
of chocolate with half u cupful of
sugnr, add one cupful of water and
couk In a double boller until smooth.
Scald one quart of cream and add to
the chocolute, beating thoroughly ; coul,
straln, flavor with vanilln and freeze,
Serve frozen llke mush,

Strawberry Gateau.—Bake a round
sponge cuke, when cold cut off the
top find scoop out the center lenving
a two-lnch shell, Heap with straw-
berrif® well mixed with sugar; cover
with sweetened whipped cream and
serve at once.

Rhubarb and Fig Preserve.—~Take
three pounds of rhubarb, twe and
one-half pounds of sugar, one pound
of figs, and two ounces of candled
peel. Cut the rhubarb Into inch
lengths, chop the peel and figs and
scatter over the rhubarb; cover with
the sugar and let stand untll the next
day. Boll slowly for an hour; add a
small piece of ginger root. Pour into
Jars and seal. =

Frozen dishes, Ice cream and shere
bets, are always welcome hot-wenther
desserts. A sherbet which Is espe-
cially good Is made by using three
lemons, two cupfuls of sugar and a
quart of rich milk. Freeze as usual
It will curdle, hut when frozen will be
smooth and velvety.

There are days which occur In this
climate, at almost any seasgon of the
year, wherein the world reaches per-
fection, when the alr, the heavenly
bodles and the earth make & harmony
a8 If nature would Indulge her off-
spring.—~Emerson.,

SEASONABLE DISHES,

Pineapple julce Is especially refresh.
Ing and is also valuable as a mediclne,
As an additlon to
cocktails, frult
cups and sanlads It
is especially val-
uable. When
plneapples are
reasonable in
price it Is desir-
able to put them
up at home, but the canned variety,
if a good brand Is obtalned, Is not an
extravagance,

Pineapple Marmalade.—Peel and
chop as many pineapples ns are de-
sired. Welgh and allow a pound of
sugar for each pound of frult. Mix
well and let stand over night In a cool
place. In the mornlng cook untll
soft enough to put through a sleve.
Straln, return to the preserving kettle
and continue cooking, stirring con-
stantly until a clear amber jelly Is
formed. This will thickerd when cool,
Put Into small jars; cover and seal,
This marmalade s fine for dainty des-
serts, cake flilings and such dishes,

White Layer Cake.—Crenm one-half
cupful of butter, add one and one-half
cupfuls of sugar gradually, flavor with
a half teaspoonful of rose extract, add
one-half cupful of milk and two cup-
fuls of pastry flour sifted with four
level teaspoonfuls of baking powder,
Mix well, then fold In the stiffly-bengen
whites of elght eggs. This makes
three layers of exceptional quality,
For filllng, use lemon or ornange, or a
combination of both, An egg yolk, two
tablespoonfuls of flour, two tablespoon-
fuls of water with the rind and Jjulce
of a lemon and a half cupful or more
of sugar. Cook together, adding a Iit-
tle butter just before tnking from the
fire, Cool hefore adding to the eake.

Graham Gems.—A hot mufin or gem
Is welcome oceaslonanlly even In warm
weather, These are easy to make and
very light and good. Take one cupful
of sour mllk, one teaspoonful of soda,
one-half teaspoonful of salt, one egg
and two tablespoonfuls of melted
shortening, added after one cupful of
graham flour. Beat well and Al well-
greased gem pans. This recipe makes
slx good-slzed gems,

Extenslve Canadlan Province,

An area equal to three times the
aren of France, which 1s 215,803
square miles, conld be cut out of the
province of Quebec and there would
remiln an area twlce that of Hun

gary.

Get Back Your Health
Are you dragging around day nfter

fay with a dull bmckache? Are you
;i‘gd and lame mornings—subject to

hendaches, dizzy spells and sharp, stab-
i ins. there's surely some-
hing pios, Theg herve il s |

Wrong.
weakness! ’)on't wait for more seri:
ous kidney trouble. Get back your
hoalth and keep it. For quick relief
git plenty of sleep and exercise and
vse Doan's Kidney Pills. They have
helped thousands. Ask your neighbor!

A Nebraska Case

Sam Sites, Tong
Pranch 8., Hum-
boldt, Nebr,, says:
Y1 wne down with
kldhﬂ}';ﬂ and

gtralghten
hnd to work in &
wtooped position.
i The kidney score-
‘tions burned In
nasage and con-
alned sediment,
“After 1 used
Doan's Kidney Pllls
1 could stralghten
i e Ywith ease, Two
Loxes gave me permanent rellef.”

MMGMM&O:;?:"
DOAN’S 5 Ls
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

ey

New Shoes
0Old Shoes
Tight Shoes

"ﬁ all feel the same
if you shake
into them
some

ALLEN'S FOOT=EASE
The Antiscptic; Heallng Powder

ect
Takes the friction from the shoe, fresh-
ens the feet and gives new vigor, At
fnlght, when your feet are tired, sored
and swollen from walking and danclng,
Sprinkle ALLEN'S FOOT«EASE Inthe
foot-bath and emjoy the bllas of feel

without an ache.

Over 1,800,000 pounds of Powder for thef
Feet were used by our Army and Navy dur-
ing the war,

Ask for ALLEN'S FOOT-EASE

e —————————————ie

BE A NURSE

Exceptional opportunity st the present time
for young women over nineteen years of age
who have had at least two years in high school
to take Nurses' Training o general bospital
Our graduates are in great demand, Address

of N Lincoln Sanitari
Supt. urses, Lincoln um

COULDN'T BLAME LITTLE JOE

8mall Darky Had a Perfect Defense
Against Teacher’s Intimation of
Disohedience.

At n soclal gathering of some dark-
les In a Georglu town two members
fell to disputing which had the smavter
children. Tom Lee was proclaimed
the victor when he came to the front
with the following:

“De other day wmy little boy Joe
went to school with his little dawg.
De teacher gits mad with mah boy
and tells him to go back home as
quick ns he ean and take de dawg an’
never bring him back no me'. Little
Joe do Jest like de teacher tell him.
Blimeby little Joe goes back to de
schoolhouse and Jest as soon as he
sets hisself down a little dawg comes

In an' goes vrvight up to where
little Joe sets. Den de teacher gita
mad again and says: ‘Joe, why do

you bring back dat dawg when I tell
you not to?

“Den little Joe he stan' up and say,
*Teacher, dis aln't de same dawg; he's
anudder one, 1 got two of him,'"

To Have a Clear Bweet Skin
Touch plmples, redness, roughness
or ltching, If any, with Cuticura Oint-,
ment, then bathe with Cuticura Soap
and hot water, Rinse, dry gently and
dust on a little Cutlcura Talcum to
leave n fascinating fragrance on skin.
Everywhere 20c each.

The Gambling Urge,

Bharpe—It s [mpossible to keep
some men from gambling.

Thorne—What causes .you to say
that?

“They broke up the poker games In
our town and put a ban on crap-shoots
ing."

“Well 7

“And the next day I saw a couple
of men following a woman and bet-
ting odd or even on the number of
times she fixed her halr while she
walked a Dblock."—Rlchmond Times
Dispateh,

Baby's little drefses will just simply
dazzle If Red Cross Ball Blue 1s used
in the laundry, Try It and see for your-
self. At all good grocers, bc,

Had Feeling for Daddy.

Maxine was visiting a friend., Her
mother told her to return home at
four o'clock, and when the time ars
rived she put away her playthings
and prepared to leave. Her frlend
urged her to play just a lttle longer,
but serlously she replled: *“No, Mol-

ly, I can't play any longer, for fif
my daddy comes home from work and
I'm gone he will ery his blue eyen
out."




